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To the Author, 
[Y wanes of Woe thy fights my Sonledoe taſſe, 1 
And doe burſt upthe Conduits of my teares, 


Whoſe ranckling wound no ſmoothing Baume long beares, 
+ But freſhly bleedes when ought | my loſſe. 


Then thou ſo ſweetly Sorrow makes to ſing 
And troubled Paſsions doit ſo well accord, 
: 


T hat more delight thy Anguiſh doth afford, 
T hen others Ioyes ——— bring. 
g WhatſacredWits(whenrauiſh'd) doe affett 
To force OT minds, 
Whilſt numbrous powre the Soulcin ſecret binds, 
T hou haſt perform'd transforming in effett, 

For neuer plaints did greater pittie moue, 


Thebeſt applauſe that can ſuch notes appront, : 
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2 A-4- TEARES - @ REETS 
5 #ON THE DEATH#* &% 
| of eMelades. £ 
| ' Heauens, then is it trew that thouart gone, > 
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Andleft this wofull Ile herloſſeto mone, 
: HMeliades, bright day-Starreof the Welt, A] 
1 A Cometblazing terrour to the Eaſt: | : 
And neither that thy Spirit ſo heauenly wiſe, > 
3 Nor Bodie [though of earth] more purethen Skies, '& 
Nor royall Stemme,nor thy ſweete tender Age, 
3 Ofcrucll Deſtinies could quench the rage? 
2 Ofading hopes!O ſhort-while-laſting joy 
G Ofearth-borne man, that one houre can deſtroy ! 
Then euenof Yertues ſpoyles Death Tropheesreares, 
As ifhe gloried moſt in many teares. 
Forc'd be hard Fates, doe Heauens negleR our cryes? 
: Are Starres ſet onely to ac Tragedies? 
And let them doe their worſt, ſince thouart gone, 
Raiſe whomethey liſt to Thrones, enthron'd dethrone, 
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S In Cypreſle ſad, glad Hymens torches change. 

C2 Ah thou hath leftto liue, and in thetime, 

2 When ſcarſethou bloſſom'd in thy pleaſant Prime. 5 , 
3 Sofalls by Northen blaſt avirgitrRoſe, 

At halfe that doth her bathfull boſomecloſe: : 
Soaſweete Flouriſh languiſhing decayes, _ 
That late did bluſh when kiſt by Phuxbus rayes. 
t 2 So Thebus mounting the Meridians hight, 
<2 Choak't by pale Phebe, faints vnto our ſight: 

& Aſtoniſh'd Nature ſullen ſtands to ſee 

The Life of all this All, ſo chang'd to be, 
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{2 In gloomie gownes the Starres about deplore, 
G The Seawith murmucing mountaines beates the ſhore, 
: Blacke Darkeneſlc reeles ore all, in thouſand ſhoures 
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The weeping Aire on Earth her forrow poures, - 
Thatin a paltey, yan to ſceſo ſoone 
Her Louerſet,and Night burſt forth ere Noone. 

If Heauenalas ordaindthecyong todie, 
W hy was't not where thou mightſt thy valourtrie? 
And to the wondring world at leaſt ſet forth 
Somelitle ſparke of thy exſpeed worth * 
Meliades,O that by Ifters ſlreames 
Mong ſounding trumpets, fierie twinckling gleames 
Ofwarmevermilion ſwords, and cannons roare, 
Balls thicke as raine powr'd by the Caſpian ſhore; 


| : Mong broken y_ , mong ringing helmes & ſhieldes, 
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In Turkiſh blood made red like cAI7arſes ſarre, 
Thou ended had thy lifc and Chriſtian warre! 
Oras braue Burbox ,thou had made olde Rowe 
Queene of the world, thy triumph and thy tombe. 
SoHeauens faire faceto comming worlds whichreedes, 
A booke had beene of thy illuſtrous deedes, 
2 So to their nephewesaged Syreshad told 
3) Thehigh exploits perform'd by thee of olde; 

Townes raz'd,and rai{'d, vitorious, vanquiſh'd bands, 
N Fierce Tyrants flying, foyl'd, kild by thy hands, 

And in deare Arras, Virgins faire had wrought 
29 The Baycs and Trophecs tothy countriebrought: 
While ſome _ Homer imping wings to fame, 
83 Deafe Nilusdwellers had made heatethy name, 
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2 Huge heapes of ſlaughtred bodies = the fieldes, 
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That thou did notattainetheſe honours ſpheares, 
3 Through lacke ofpower it was not, but of yeares. 
& A brauer youth, pale Troy with trembling walls .* 


; Did never ſec, nor ſhe whoſe name appalls 
5 Both Tiransgolden bowres,in bloodie fights 


Muſtring on cMarſes ficld,ſuch Marſclike knights. 
} The Heauens had broughtthee tothe higheſt hight - 
: Of wit and courage, ſhowing all their might 
? Whentheythce fram'd. Ay »e that whatis braue 
On carth, they as their owne ſo ſoone ſhouldcraue! 
eMcliades (weete courtly Nymphes deplore, 
From ruddy _— riſing to Awrore, = 
When Forth thy nurſe, Forth wherethou firſtdid paſſe 8 
Thy tender dayes, [who ſmyldeofton her glaſle, 
To ſee thee gaze)Meandring with her ſtreames, 
Heard thou had left this round, from Phebss beames 
: Sheſought toflie, but forced to returne | 
By neighbour brookes, ſhe gaue her ſelfe to mournes 
And as ſhe ruſh't her Cyclades among, i -- 
She ſeem'd toplaine, that Heauen had done her wrong. 
Witha hoarſe plaint, C/zyd downe her ſteppie rockes, 
And Tweidthrough her greene mountaines cled with 
Did woundthe ocean, murmuring thy death; (flocks, & 
The 0ceanthat roar'd about the earth, | 
©: Andto the Mauritanian AMthstold, | (rold + 
Who ſhrunke through griefe,8 down his white haires F 
Huge ſtreames of teares, which changed werein floods, C 
Wherewith hedrown'd the neighbour plaines &woods, 
2 Theleſler brookes as they did bubling goe, 
t& Did keepe a conſort vnto publicke woe. 
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Sdaining to looke vp tathe angrie Skyes: 
; SomeEþrake thcir pipes,and ſomeinſweete-ſad layes 
Made ſenſleſſethings amazed at thy praiſc. 
His reed Alexis hangvpon a tree, 
And with his teares made Dovengreatto be, 
: Mcliades ſweete courtly Nymphes deplore 
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I TheShepheards lefttheir flockes,with downecaſteyes iS 


From ruddy Heſp'rus riſing to Aurore. 
Chaſt Maids which hauntfairc Aganippe Well, 
1 And you in Tempes ſacred ſhade who dwell, 
&2 Letfall your harpes, ceaſe tunesof joy to ling, 
Diſcheueled make all Parnaſſus rin 
With Antheames ſad, thyMuſicke Phebas turne 
In dolefull plaints,whil Toy it ſelfe doth mourne. 
2 Deadis thy Darling whodecor'd thy Bayes, 
Who oft was wont to cheriſh thy ſweetelayes, 
And to a trumpet raiſe thy amorous ſtile , 
That flotting Delos enuicd mightthis Ile. 
You Acidaliaz Archers breake your Bowes, 
Your bridonsquench,with teares blot Beauties ſnowes, 
And bid your weeping Mother yet againe 
A ſecond Adons death, nay Marſes plaine- 
His Eyes once were your darts,nay euen his Name, 
Where cuer heard, did cuery heart inflame, 
T agns did court his loue with Golden ſtreames, _ 
Rheine with his Townes , faire Seine withall ſheclaimes. 
| Butah (poore Louers) Death them did betray, 
And not ſuſpeted made their Hopes, his Pray ! 
| T agus bewailes his lofle with Golden ſtreames, _ 
Rheine with his Townes, faire Seine with all ſhe claimes. 
Meliaaes 
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Fecliades ſweete courtly +. deplore 
ts From ruddy Heſp'rus rifing to Awvore. | 
FaireMeades,amidiſt whoſe grafſievelvetſprings 
Whirec, golden, azure flowres which once were kings, 
In mourning blacke, their ſhining colours dye, * - 
Bowe downetheirheades, whilesTighing Zephyrsflye. . 
Queecneof the fieldes, whoſe bluſhes ſtaines the Morne 
Sweete Roſe, a Princes death in purple mourne. 
O Hyacinthesfor ay your A 7 keepeſtill, | | 
Nay, with moe markes of woe your leates now fill. 
Your greenelockes Forreſts cut, in-Weeping Mirres, _ 
The deadly Cyprefle, and inke-dropping Firres, . | 
Your Palmesand Mirtles turne; from ſhadowes darke . 
Wing'd Syreins waile,and you ſad Echoes marke 
Thelma: accents of their mone, 
AndJplainethat braue Mehades is gone. 
Stay Skyethy turning courſe, and now become 
A ſtately Arche, vnto the Earth his tombe; 
Ouer which ay the watric Iris keepe, _ ' 
3 Andſoft-eyed Pleiades which ſtill doe weepe, 
Ss Meliades\weete courtly Nymphes deplore 
From ruddy Heſp'rus rifing to Awrove, | 
Deare Ghoſt forgiue theſe ourvntimely teares, 
& By which our louing mind, though weake appeares. 
3 Our loſle, not thineſwhen we complaineJwe weepe, 
3 Thegliſtring walls of Heauenfor thee doe keepe, 
nr the Planets wheeles, bout higheſt fource 
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Of Spheares,that turnes thelowerin his courſe. | 
here Sunne doth neuer ſet, norygly Night 
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C3 With nrajcſtic,bygturnes retire, aduance. 


\ {2 Cloſdin theghaiy Cloiſter of this All: 
t& And thatpoore ſhould proue ſo madlyfond, 
1 To toſlethemſclugs for a ſmall foote of ground. 


-, Euer appctes in mourning garments dight: 

3 Where Boreas ſtorie gumpet doth not ſound, 
Nor clowdes inlightningsburſting,minds aſtound. 
From cares cold climates farre, and hote Deſire, i 
Where Time's cxild, and Ages ne're expire : 

5 Mong purcſt ſpirits chuironed with bearnes, Ol 
Thou thinks all things below, thaue bene butdreames ; % 
And joyes to lookedowne tothe azur'd barres . f? 
Of Heauen,poudred with troupes of ſtreaming ſtarres : & 
W Andin thcir turning Temples, to behold | ", 
4 Infilucrrobe the Moone, the Sunnein gold, 
9 Like yong cye-ſpeaking louers inadance, - 
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> - Thou wonders thiEarth toſcc hang like a ball 


S Nay,thatthey cuen darebraue the pow'rs aboue, 
' From thisbaſe ſtage of change, thatcannot moue. 
All worldly pompe, andpride thou ſeeſt ariſe 
Like ſmoake thar's ſcattredin the empticskies. 
Other Hills and Farreſts, other ſumptuous Towres 
Ez Amazthou finds excellingour poore Bowres; 
Courts voyd of flatterie,of malice Minds, 
| Pleaſures which laſt, not ſuchas reaſon blinds. 
t3 More ſweeter ſongs thou heares and carrollings, 
£2 Whilſt Heauens do dance, andquire of Angells ſings, 
S. Then moldieminds could faine, cuen ourannoy 
 [Ifitapproach that fece11s chang din joy. 
ts Reſt bleſſed ſpirik, reſt, atiatwith the ſight 
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4 Ofhim whoſe beames {though dazeling) doe delight 
7 Life of all lives, Cauſe of eachokber cauſe, : 
&? TheSpheareand Centerwherethe.mingdoth pauſe: 
Þ Nercyſſwsof himſelfe, himſc}fe the Well, : 


Louer, and Beautic thatdoth allexcelf. C 4 
by Reſt happic Ghoſt, and wonder inthat Glaſſe, 
£3 Whereſcencis all thatfhallbe, is, or was, $5 


by Whilcſhall be, is, orwas, doepaſſe away, 
2 Andnothing be, buzan day. 


dv Forcuerreſt, thy praiſe Fame may le 
5 Ingolden A achon the Pole ; 


Y Of flowres,and with cach flayre let fall a tcare; 
Nympbes deploxe' - 
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eHeliades(weere yy 
ing to orare. 


v From ruddy Heſp'ras 
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 Theſlow Boires turnes, or Sannedorth riſe oF 4 
$5 With ſcarlet ſcarfero cheare the mourning Skies. ' 
The Virgins wthy tambemaygarlnds: ” 
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.. Or Ponnins tn, 5 

| Panos afftordes alone... 
Or theſe-in-AZ VR Bdje, © 
which Jeeme toſcorne the SK YE: | 
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Ty pleaſe avulgar eye that doth beholdes! 
| Phocbus,theMuſes, Loue,hath raiſed of their teares 
A Chryſtal tombe to himwhere through his worth appears, 
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Tay Paſſenger, ſee Fencioſcdlyes, 


Wirs Parggont,and Natures daintzeft frame, 
Vertues faire Temple, Wonder rnto Fame, 
In whome was found the beſtHeauen could deviſe: 
Atleaſt that part the Earth of him could claime, 
Of Elements combind that did ariſe, 
For as to his brane Spirit,and gloriousName, 
The one the World, theother fills the Skyes, 
Arabian odours, Mirtle 
Roſes,and that (ſweet fiaurre ? 
Spred on this ſtone, while [ theſe dolcfull layes 
Sigh forth, and waſh it ouer with my teares.. 
Then goe and tell from.Gades vnto Inde, 
Thouſaw where Earths perfcRions were £6finde. 
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